


The HiHojie of King Lear. 
purfue the offender, how clo ft my Lord ? 

Gloft. Madammy old heart is crackt, is crackt.’ 

Reg. What, did my fathers godfon feeke your life ? he w!,™ 
my father named your Edgar ? uoni 

gCoft. ILadie, Ladie; ihame would haueithid. 

Reg. Was he not companion with the ryotous lmiehts tU 

tends vpon my father t b > iiac 

Gleft, I know not Madam, tis too bad, too bad. 

Baft. Yes Madam, he was. 

Reg. No maruaile then though he were ill affetted 
Tis they haue put him on the old mans death, 

To haue the waft and fpoyle of his rcuenues: 

I haue this prefent euening from my lifter, 

Beene well inform’d of them,and withfuch cautions, 

That if they come to foiourne at my houfc,ile not be there. 

Duke. Nor I, allure thee Regan Edmund, I heard that you 
haue Ihewcn your father a child-like office. ..••T * 

Baft. TwasmyduticSir. ***% 

Glvft. He did betray his praftife,andjteceijied 

This hurt y ou fce,ftriuing to apprehend hferr 
'Duke. Is he purfued ? qioft. I my good Lord. 

Dufye, If he be taken, he Ihall neuer more be fcard of doiiu 
harmejmake your own pm pofe howin my ftrength you pleafe; 
for you Edmund , whole venue and obedience, doth this inftanc 
lo much commend it felfc, you ihall bee ours,* natures of fuch 
deepetruft, wee Ihall much need you, we firftfeazeon, 

Ba(i. I Ihall ferue you truly, how euer elfe. 

Glo(t , For him I thanke your grace. 

'Duke. You know not why we came to vilit you ? 

Regan. Thus out of feafon, threatning darke ey’d night, 
Ocafions noble Glofterof fomepoyfe, 

Wherein we muft haue vie ofyour aduiiej 
Ourpathcrheliath writ, lb hathour lifter, 

Of diferences, which I fieft thought it fit 
To anfwerfrom our homejthefcueral meftengers 
From hence attend dilpatchjour good old friend. 

Lay comforts to your bolbme,& beftow your needfuil councdl 
To our bufines, which craues the inftanc Vie. [Excant, 

Glofi. 




The Hi f trie of King Lear. 

... TferueyouMad.'im, your Graces are right welcome. 

„ vJ Flood euento thee friend, art of the houfe ? 
t'Ti *.-• Where may we fet our horfes 1 
^ ent ' T-’hmire. Stew. Prethee if thou loue me, tell me. 
K ent ' n , ’ n0t> Siew. Why then I care not for thee. 
xZ'. If Ih ad the ejnL ipfburie pinfold, j would make t hee 

Ca "S. n Why doft thou vfc me thus ? I know thee not. 

Km'. Fellow I know thee. 

Sun, what doft thou know me fori 

Kent A loiaue, a rafcall, an cater pf broken meates, a bafe, 
proud iliallow.beggerly, threelhewtedhundred pound, filthy , 

worikd^ftocken lenaue ,a lilly^ttfd aftion takmg knaue a 
vshorfon o-laffeo-azing fuperfimcall rogue, one truncke inhcri- , 
tin °flaue,'one tCat wouldftlbee abaudinwayof goodfem.ee, 
anfarc nothing but the compofit.on of a knaue. begger, cow- > 
ard, pander, and the fonneandheircof amungrellbitch,whom 

I will beat into clamorous whyning, if thou deme the lealt lia- 
ble of the addition- . , 

Stew. What a monftrous fellow artthou, thus to raile on one. 

that's neitherknowneofthee, nor knowes thee. 

} Cent, What a brazen fac 5 t varlet art thou, to deny thou 

knoweft mee-is ittwodayesagoe{inceIbeatthee,and tiiptvp 
thy heeles before the King ? draw you rogue, for though it be 
ni^htthe Moone (laines, ile make a fop of the moone-fhine a you, 

draw you whorfoivcullyonly-barber-munger, ^ raw * 

Stew. Away, I haue nothing to doe with thee. ^ 

Kent . Draw you rafcall, you bring letters againft the King, 
and take Va nitie the puppets par t, againft the royaltie of her 
father; draw you rogue^or ile fo carbonado yojar ftiankes $ d raw 
you rafcall, come your way es. 

Stew f Helpe,ho,murther,helpe. 

Kent. Strike you Haue, ftand rogue, ftand you neateflaue, 
ftnke . Stew. Helpe,ho,murther,hclpe. 

Enter Edmund with bts ropier drawne % Giofler the 'Dukg 
andDurcbeJfc. 

Baft. How nowjwhats the matter ? 

E Kent* 
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